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CHAPTER II
ORAL HISTORY OF RANDALL W. GALLION
Miss Carson:

Today we are interviewing Mr. Randall Gallion,
former one-room school teacher and member of the
Kansas Teachers' Hall of Fame. Mr. Gallion, can you
tell me something about your background, where you
were born and your family and how you got into
teaching?

Mr. Gallion:

I was born in Mitchell County on a little farm in
the southwest corner of the county. We were up
there on a farm. My family was a farm family. We
were poor folks, and I went through grade. school in
Hunter, Kansas. Ours was a little grade school.
The first four grades were in one room and the other
four grades in the other room. I went on from there
to high school, and I graduated from high school on
May 20, 1926.

Miss Carson:

Where did you have to go to high school? Did you
have to change schools to go to a high school?

Mr. Gallion:

No, we had a high school there at Hunter. It was a
rural high school. That was when seniors in high
school could take what we called a Normal Training
course. This Normal Training course consisted of
subjects that we would take when we were getting
ready for teaching school.

Miss Carson:

So your high school prepared you for teaching?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, the state provided the Normal Training
Certificate as it was called, and to get that you
had to take certain subjects in high school. Here's
the list of those subjects that we had to take.
Each of these subjects lasted only six weeks in our
senior year. You can tell about how well prepared
we were for teaching. We had six weeks of
psychology and what they called methods. It was
teaching methods and school management. Then we had
to take arithmetic, geography, grammar, and reading.
We had to make an average of eighty in those
subjects before we could take the county
examination.

Miss Carson:

Do you remember any of the things they went over in
any of the classes?

Mr. Gallion:

No, I don't remember the management and the methods
and that kind of thing. Primarily, it was just what
the school day consisted of, how you made up the
class averages and so forth. It would hardly be
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what you call teacher training in these days. Six
weeks of it isn't very long. During that time we
usually had a chance to visit schools. I think our
class visited two rural schools in the area. We got
to see teachers in action, and that was our preparation. I was eighteen years old when I earned the
Normal Training Certificate, and I knew nothing
whatever about teaching school. The only preparation I had was what I could remember when I was in
grade school and what the classes consisted of and
how the teachers went about teaching. After we
graduated from high school, we had to go to the
county seat, which was at Beloit. There we took an
examination over the subjects. we had to pass that
examination with an average of at least eighty
before we could get our Normal Training Certificate,
as it was called.
Miss Carson:

Did most people pass?

Mr. Gallion:

No. Out of our class, six of us took this course,
and four of us made the grade. They graded on the
percentage basis in those days. There weren't A's,
B's, and C's. They were just strict. The
percentages that you got were based on the number of
questions that you got right.

Miss Carson:

Was the test hard, the one you took at Beloit?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, it was pretty tough, especially on the subjects
that we had like arithmetic, geography, grammar, and
some of those that we hadn't had much of since we
were in grade school. You know, we had pretty
complicated questions.

Miss Carson:

You had to know something about all of those
different areas in order to get your teaching
certificate?

Mr. Gallion:

You had to be able to handle square root, long
division, powers of a number to the fourth, fifth,
and sixth dimension. You had to be able to
conjugate a verb through tense, number, and case and
all that kind of thing.

Miss Carson:

That's pretty technical.

Mr. Gallion:

You had to be able to diagram sentences, simple,
complex, and compound sentences and recognize all
that kind of thing.
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Miss Carson:

What about geography?

Mr. Gallion:

In geography, you had to know the state capitals.
You had to know whether London was further north
than New York. You had to know all of the
continents and know them pretty well. You had to
know the principle trade routes and the commerce
routes. They were factual, not very much theory.
Everything was just black and white. That's the
reason why they could grade them on a percentage
basis.

Miss Carson:

Had your Normal School training prepared you pretty
well for this exam?

Mr. Gallion:

Well, we'd gone through those, of course, on a six
weeks basis, but to cover it all in six weeks was
pretty skimpy. So you had to do a lot of preparing
on your own. The Normal Training Certificate was
good for two years, and you could teach on it for
two years. After that period of time you had to
renew it. You renewed it by taking additional
classes at the county seat. They were usually about
the same kind of thing as you had taken in a Normal
Training course. In my case, I just taught rural
school for one year. Then I went to college for a
year and received a three year state certificate.
This is my Normal Training Certificate. That's what
they looked like.

Miss Carson:

Valid from September 1, 1926, until Septe~ber 1,
1928. That's when you had to go back to Beloit and
take some more classes?

Mr. Gallion:

If I had continued.

Miss Carson:

Where was your first job?

Mr. Gallion:

My first job was at Rural School Number 45, in
Mitchell County. That was five miles from where I
lived, and it was country roads, uphill and down.

Miss Carson:

Did you still live with your family?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes. I stayed at home that first year. I bought a
Model T Roadster which was my pride and joy. I paid
25 dollars down for it, and it cost me 170 or 165
dollars. I paid it off, 15 dollars a month out of
my salary.

Miss Carson:

I bet you wish you still had that Model T Roadster.
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Mr. Gallion:

Yes. It was kind of cantankerous, that old Model T
Roadster. On cold mornings, I'd have to get up a
little early and get Mother's tea kettle of hot
water and pour it over the manifold, jack up the
hind wheel, throw it into high, switch it on, then
run around, pull out the choke, and crank until it
got a notion to start up. It got me there most of
the time. When the weather was really cold, I rode
a horse through mud and snow that was too deep for
the car.

Miss Carson:

Five miles to and from school?

Mr. Gallion:

It took about an hour to ride a horse that far. In
those days, they didn't know what road graders were.
Roads were built by horses, so the roads were pretty
rugged in comparison to what roads are now.

Miss Carson:

Do you remember what had happened to the teacher
whose place you took there in the rural school?

Mr. Gallion:

I really don't remember, but I think that particular
teacher retired. They decided not to teach anymore.

Miss Carson:

And so that left it open for you.

Mr. Gallion:

That left it open. After you got your certificate,
you took your examination, and then you usually
didn't know whether you passed or not until sometime
in July. After that, you started looking for a job.
The school boards, the rural school boards, met
maybe twice a year. If you wanted a job, you had to
get out and beat the bushes to find one. You
started out and went to a board member's home. He
usually was a farmer out in the field someplace. If
you could get him stopped long enough to tell hi~
what you wanted, he would say that we would probably
have a meeting one of these days, and we'll talk it
over. Then you would go to the next one and run
them all down until you made your application.
That's the way it was, all oral. I didn't have to
make a written application.

Miss Carson:

And they didn't advertise or anything like that?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, no.

Miss Carson:

You were pretty fortunate to be able to find one
right there in that area.

Oh, no.
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Mr. Gallion:

That's right. I was one of the fortunate ones. In
fact, out of the group that graduated that year, I
was the only one that got a school. Usually, you
looked for the jobs; the jobs didn't come hunting
for you.

Miss Carson:

How much did you get paid?

Mr. Gallion:

My salary that first year was 55 dollars.

Miss Carson:

That was for a whole year?

Mr. Gallion:

No, that was 55 dollars a month for that year. The
total school budget was probably around 500 dollars
to operate the school for that year.

Miss Carson:

That's all?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes.

Miss Carson:

Did they tell you how much you were going to make,
or did you tell them how much you were going to
need?

Mr. Gallion:

No, they told me what they were going to pay, and
that was 55 dollars a month. I was glad to take
that.

Miss Carson:

Were they regular with getting you paid?

Mr. Gallion:

When the end of the month came along, then it was
another process. I had to go to the treasurer of
the district, and he gave me what was called a
voucher. He'd sign it. Then, I would take the
voucher and go to the next farmer and run him down
and get his signature, and he was the clerk. After
that I would find the director. Sometimes that
would take all day, and sometimes it would take two
or three days in order to find them to sign my
voucher. When I got done, I still didn't have any
money. The voucher wasn't negotiable. I had to
take the voucher to the bank, and the bank bought
the voucher, which was a claim for the school on the
school district. Usually, the bank would buy the
voucher, but in some cases the teachers found
themselves in the position where the bank wouldn't
buy the voucher. Sometimes, for long periods of
time they had a piece of paper they couldn't sell.

Miss Carson:

No way to cash it or get their salary?
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Mr. Gallion:

No. Usually, when the taxes came in, they got their
money, but sometimes it was several months.

Miss Carson:

Did it kind of depend on how the farming community
was thriving?

Mr. Gallion:

It depended on how the tax came in for the payment
of the budget. The budget was paid in arrears
rather than what is now called the cash basis law,
where the taxes are collected ahead of time and the
money is available to the district so checks can be
written against the budget. In those days, the
vouchers were issued and totaled, and then the tax
was levied against the number of vouchers laying in
the bank, plus the three percent interest or four
percent interest that the bank charged to handle the
voucher. That's the way the school was financed,
since there was no money until the tax was levied in
arrears.

Miss Carson:

If there were a lot of vouchers, then the taxes went
up some, and if there weren't too many that year,
the taxes weren't as high.

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, the tax was levied just on the amount of the
voucher so there was never any surplus.

Miss Carson:

You got your first job.

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, I finally got my first job. That was about the
middle of August before the board got together and
decided that they'd hire a teacher, but finally they
did. They notified me that I could have their
school for that year.

Miss Carson:

When did school start?

Mr. Gallion:

About the usual time. We had nine months of school.
I don't remember the exact date, but it was right
after Labor Day.

Miss Carson:

You didn't have much advance warning that you had
this job?

Mr. Gallion:

No, not much notice ahead of time, about a week
before school started. I knew where the little
schoolhouse was. I was familiar with the community
and knew most of the people. I knew the board
me~bers. Jamie Ulland was the president, and I
can't remember the director of the board, but
Schoenfeld was the clerk, and the other man slips my
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mind. I can't come up with his name. Anyway, about
a week before school I went to the clerk and got the
key and went down to the schoolhouse. I scrubbed
the floors, cleaned up the building, and got it
ready for school. My little schoolhouse was a
little white frame schoolhouse that sat on a grassy
sloping hill, and back in each corner were two
outhouses. The girls' toilet was in one corner, the
boys' in the other corner. They were back in the
corner of the school grounds. They were probably
fifty yards or a hundred yards from the building.
In between those sat a little barn and coal house.
The barn was for the horses or whatever the kids
rode to school and for my horse when I rode to
school. The schoolhouse was, I expect, forty by
fifty in dimension. It faced east and had one front
door and a bell tower up over the top of it. It was
painted white. In this bell tower there was a nice
brass bell. I loved that old bell. It had such a
pretty tone. On that day, I cleaned the schoolhouse
and carried out the ashes and dusted down the old
stove and dusted out the seats. When you went into
the front door, in the lobby section, there was a
wall just behind the front door. There were coat
hangers on one side for the girls' and on the other
side for the boys'. There was a door on each side
of this partition, and the boys went in one side and
the girls went in the other side. Against this wall
was a bench that held a water cooler for the water
and wash basin and a bucket for water. Inside the
building itself the blackboard set back against the
east wall. There were a total of six seats, double
seats, room for two students to sit in each seat.
Back in the corner sat an old stove, the heating
stove. It was a big, old, cast iron stove with an
apron around it. It was a hungry old brut.
Miss Carson:

Ate lots of coal did it?

Mr. Gallion:

Ate lots of coal, and it always needed cleaning out,
and it always needed more coal. It was awful stingy
on the amount of heat that it put out. That
afternoon, though, while I was cleaning house, two
ladies came in and brought in some little half
curtains for the windows on the side, which was
really uptown. That was really neat. When school
started, I had to be there at 8:30 in the morning to
ring the bell. I had to ring the old bell for five
minutes so that all the people in the country could
hear the school bell ringing. At 9:00, it rang
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again and that called school to order. On that
first day of school I was petrified. There wasn't a
greener school teacher or more frightened school
teacher than I was that first day of school. I had
such a little idea of how to go about opening a
school. I was never an outgoing person. I was
frightened.
Miss Carson:

You know, I find all this hard to believe.
then it was true?

Back

Mr. Gallion:

It was true. When the kids began coming in the
room, then it was different. They'd crowd around
the desk and began telling me their names.

Miss Carson:

Did you know most of them?

Mr. Gallion:

I knew their families. I didn't know the kids.
Things began to get a little more comfortable. I
had two little first graders; they were cute as all
get out - a little boy and a little girl. I had to
start those kids in reading and numbers. We all
started together. I had those two little first
graders, and then I had four in the second grade. I
didn't have a third grade that year. There were
five in the fourth grade and three in the sixth
grade. I had five in the seventh grade and two in
the eighth grade. That gave me twenty-one students
altogether that first year. Somehow or other we got
started through the day. Our school day consisted
of a flag salute or something at the beginning of
the day. That's the way your day started at 9:00
sharp. At 10:30, we had a recess and from 12:00
until 1:00, we had a noon hour. Then school again
at 1:00 and at 2:30 again a recess for fifteen
minutes and then school again 'til 4:00. That made
up our school day. Our schedule for the day was
usually, after the year got started at least, I'd
read to them for five minutes a day. We'd read some
story that they would enjoy. Those kids loved that
story hour every morning. After that, we had
arithmetic. When arithmetic started, the first
grade came up to the front of the room. In the
front of the room there were long, single benches.
The kids sat in those single benches; then we'd have
class.

Miss Carson:

Just you and the two little first graders?

Mr. Gallion:

Just I and the two little first graders.

Miss Carson:

What did everybody else do?
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Mr. Gallion:

The rest of them were at their seats, and they were
studying at that time because they all had lessons
to prepare. Then they had class of about five
minutes in length. After their recitation, they
returned to their seats. Then the second grade came
up, and they had their recitation in arithmetic.
After the first recess, we had reading. To begin
with, my first graders had to start with word
recognition and learn the alphabet. They didn't
know any of the alphabet. After the alphabet, we
began to put little words together, and I did
everything I could think of because I didn't know
how you taught kids to read. All I could do was
remember what happened when I was in school.

Miss Carson:

How you learned to read?

Mr. Gallion:

How I learned to read. Surprising enough, the kids
just came along and pretty soon the first graders
finally got into phonics. We worked together with
sounds and finally into diacrystal markings, which
is probably a strange term to teachers today.

Miss Carson:

I never heard of it.

Mr. Gallion:

Every letter is marked diacritically so you can
recognize the sound of that letter. Like a dot
above an "a" or a "u" above an "a" and all that kind
of thing. The second grade came up, and they had
their recitation for about five minutes, then the
third grade and then the fourth grade. We went
through all of the grades up until recess time.
After recess we had arithmetic and did the same
thing again. The first graders had to learn to
count first of all, one to ten and then to a hundred
and on up. The state put out what they called a
course of study, and this course of study was
outlined by grades. Each month it outlined what
your class should be doing for that particular month
and how much the student should know that particular
month. The fourth grade got into the forty-five
combinations, and they had to know the
multiplication tables so that they could stand up
and recite them up to the twelves and so forth-that
was by a certain month of the year. By the end of
the year, they had to be able to handle the
forty-five combinations and certain multiplications
and division to a certain extent. The eighth grade
outlined month by month what they were to do each
month clear on through the year. At the end of
year, the eighth grade had to be able to handle long
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division to the fifth and sixth place and to be able
to handle decimals, fractions, and powers to the
fourth and fifth level. They had to be able to work
square root and handle any fraction that they came
up against and then work written problems which
required a great deal of reasoning.
Miss Carson:

What kind of problem?

Like a story problem?

Mr. Gallion:

First, they described a situation that an engineer,
or farmer, or somebody might come up against that
required this arithmetic process. They had to
analyze it and complete it. In order to graduate,
the seventh graders had to take a county examination
in three subjects. They had to take an examination
in geography, history, and civics, which was
government. The eighth graders had to take a county
examination in all of their subjects, and they had
to make 80 percent on those. That was a percentage
grade, and no teacher could give their own students
that examination. They had to go to the examination
center.

Miss Carson:

Like the county seat?

Mr. Gallion:

Usually it was several schools going together in the
test center. Two teachers were chosen from the
county to give the test, so they didn't have to go
clear to the county seat. If they didn't pass those
examinations, they had to stay in the same grade.
That was tough. I bet there are not very many
seniors today who could take those eighth grade
examinations and pass them.

Miss Carson:

They sound hard.

Mr. Gallion:

I know there are a heck of a lot of teachers that
couldn't pass them. They had to be able to figure
the area of the circle, the area of a parallelogram,
or pyramid, or sphere. Those got complicated.

Miss Carson:

You had to know all that too didn't you, in order to
teach them?

Mr. Gallion:

You had to know everything. You'd better be sure
that those eighth graders knew it before they went
to those tests or else they couldn't make the grade.
To go back to our schedule again, after we had
arithmetic, just before noon we had writing. The
state put out a course in handwriting, and everybody
had to take the handwriting course as a fifteen

And there weren't any calculators!
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minute course right before noon. After noon, the
seventh graders had geography; the eighth graders
had United States history, and the first graders
went back through their reading and numbers again.
The last part of the day was spelling and
government.
Miss Carson:

Where did you get the books?

Mr. Gallion:

The books were all stated on the test. The parents
went to the bookstores and bought the books. Every
student had exactly the same book, and every school
in the state had exactly the same book. The books
were published to fit the state course of study.
Everything was pretty well outlined. It needed to
be because the teachers were so poorly trained.
They needed a strict guide as to what to follow.

Miss Carson:

Did everybody have a book?
afford it?

Mr. Gallion:

Sometimes they bought secondhand books from their
neighbors, and sometimes teachers bought books for
the kids or whatever. Everybody just had to have a
book. They just couldn't go to school without them.

Miss Carson:

So they just managed to figure out a way to have
one?

Mr. Gallion:

Usually a neighbor would give them a used book, an
old secondhand book or something. Some of them got
pretty ragged, but everybody had a book. They would
use the same book year after year. The state would
usually change those books. Every five years, I
think, they were reprinted or rewritten. That was
our school day. When school was out, my job was to
sweep the floors, clean up the old stove, wash the
wash basin, and wash off the blackboard, and get
everything cleaned up before I could go home.

Miss Carson:

Did you have to clean the outhouses?

Mr. Gallion:

I had to clean the outhouses if they got cleaned.
They usually needed that about every other day or so
at least. Those kids were pretty good. They were
country kids, and they understood. They were much
more responsible than a lot of the kids are now
about taking care of things.

Miss Carson:

What did you do on recess?

What if they couldn't
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Mr. Gallion:

During recess the kids usually liked to play ball or
something of that kind or else games like blackman,
darebase, and ball. When they played baseball,
everybody played.

Miss Carson:

Did they bring their own equipment?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes,
it.
and
was
and
the

Miss Carson:

Did you play?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, sure. You got right out there and played with
the kids. That was part of your job to entertain
them. It was a busy day. You didn't have any time
off at all.

Miss Carson:

And everybody brought a lunch?

Mr. Gallion:

Everybody brought their own lunch for the noon hour.

Miss Carson:

Did they eat inside at their desk or did you go
outside and sit around?

Mr. Gallion:

On nice days about everybody ate outside.
days everybody ate inside.

Miss Carson:

What did they bring?

Mr. Gallion:

Sandwiches. Everything from peanut butter and jelly
sandwiches to jam sandwiches, where you jam two
slices of bread together for jam sandwiches, or an
apple, or whatever. The mothers usually sent pretty
good lunches. These were farm families, and they
weren't wealthy, but then they weren't poor either.
In real cold weather, we had a storm or two through
that year, and at one time it got so bad, but we
didn't call off school in those days. We had
school. I stayed with a farm family, and it was
about a mile from school where I could walk back and
forth when it got too cold to ride the horse. This
lady let me stay there, and I slept with one of the
older boys upstairs in an old, cold loft. They had
a sixth grade girl that came to school by herself,
so I looked after her coming and going to school.
For that reason she let me stay at her house. I

if they had any, or else the teachers brought
Some of the old balls would get pretty ragged,
some of the bats were not very official, but it
something to swing. Everybody played. The five
six year olds had their turn at bat just like
fourteen and fifteen year olds.

On stormy
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spent two different sessions there for two or three
days when the storms were really bad.
Miss Carson:

Did almost everybody go to school?
the area, did they have a choice?

All the kids in

Mr. Gallion:

No, they didn't have a choice. The state required
that they go to school. Some of them didn't. Some
of them got by. Most of them had to go to school
until they were fourteen years of age. Maybe it was
sixteen, I believe sixteen years of age. Yes, the
compulsory education law was enforced at that time.

Miss Carson:

Did you have any older than that?

Mr. Gallion:

No, my one boy in the eighth grade was sixteen. He
had failed a time or two in some subjects so he was
held back. He was sixteen years of age. We were
lucky; both of my eighth graders passed. The
examination was always the trauma. The seventh
graders passed; one boy failed in geography, but he
was going to take that over again. So, we were
pretty fortunate. It seemed like we had a lot of
visitors that year. The county superintendent was
the only supervision we had. He was from the county
seat, and he came out usually twice a year. You
never knew when he was going to come. He always
caught you at a bad time. He would just walk in
anytime.

Miss Carson:

What was going on when he came to visit?

Mr. Gallion:

One time when he came, the fourth grade was studying
Kansas history, and we were making log houses. We
had gotten some corn stalks and were cutting them up
and building log houses. We had an awful mess back
in the corner. It came time for school, so we just
left our mess and started school. Before we could
pick it up again, in walked the superintendent.

Miss Carson:

Were you embarrassed?

Mr. Gallion:

I was a little embarrassed. I had to explain to him
what that mess in the corner was.

Miss Carson:

Did he seem to mind?

Mr. Gallion:

He thought that was great that we were building log
houses, so I got by with that alright. One of the
worst problems was when the Normal Training class
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from my high school came to visit. There were six
of them that came, and they told me they were going
to come, so we prepared ahead of time. They came
and spent the whole day at the school, and that was
a hard day. The kids were all bug-eyed and upset
with it, but everything went all right as far as
that goes. By then I had been in on a couple of
those sessions, and I knew what was going to happen
to me when those kids got back into the classroom.
They were going to take me apart. I'm sure they
did, but I didn't hear any of it.
Miss Carson:

What was discipline like?

Did you have any trouble?

Mr. Gallion:

Not particularly. I had one seventh grade boy that
was kind of ornery. He liked to sass back once in a
while.

Miss Carson:

What did you do?

Mr. Gallion:

I guess I was a little tough. I turned him over my
knee one day, and that kind of settled things.

Miss Carson:

Did you take him out behind the school, or did you
stay right there in the class?

Mr. Gallion:

I took him out of his seat and turned him over my
knee. I took off my belt, and we kind of took care
of things right there.

Miss Carson:

I bet he wasn't sassy anymore.

Mr. Gallion:

That kind of cured things, and it kind of settled
things for the rest of the school too.

Miss Carson:

Did it happen pretty early in the year?

Mr. Gallion:

I think about the fifth month or something like
that. It took him awhile to build up courage and to
get a little worse and worse. I put up with it for
a while and tried to handle him otherwise before I
had to convince him.

Miss Carson:

What did he do?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, he cried a little bit and whimpered a little
while and sat back in his seat. It was in the
afternoon, and when it came class time, he was still
crying, and he had his head down. He didn't come up
front for his class. That was alright. It was
better that he didn't. So that was about it.

-
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Miss Carson:

He never said anything else about it then?
parents ever get involved in this?

Did

Mr. Gallion:

No, never.

Miss Carson:

Parents pretty much just stayed out of the picture?

Mr. Gallion:

Parents expected you to handle it. You were much
more apt to get in trouble if you didn't handle
those cases. The schools where kids got out of hand
was where the teachers usually got fired, if they
didn't handle their school. I shook my little first
grader one day. He was such a cute little kid. I
don't remember what the occasion was, but anyhow I
just picked him up and shook him a little bit. That
was all it took. That was about the only discipline
problems I had. My older eighth grade boy was a
real nice kid. The eighth graders were a lot of
help. A lot of times they would take the other
kids, fourth, fifth, or sixth or anybody down below
them, and if they had their lessons in hand and some
other kids were having trouble, I would say, "Go
over there and sit by this eighth grader, by Esther,
and she will help you with your arithmetic." They
would go over there. In fact, that would happen a
lot of times with reading words. They could
pronounce the words so that would help them learn
their spelling words because they had to stand up
and recite those spelling words. I would pronounce
them and they had to spell them or else they had to
write them and that kind of thing in the classes.
They had to learn those words and learn them well.
They would sit in a seat and these older kids would
help them with their classes. Some of the best
teaching that I ever saw was kids teaching kids.
You can't beat that for learning. That's the reason
why some of the best education took place in some of
those rural schools. There was a neighbor teacher
that I visited with a time or two, and he was a
master teacher. He was good, so much better than I
ever hoped to be. He could handle those kids, and
he had kids teaching kids. The kids that came out
of his school were so fortunate because he was a
good teacher. There were some awfully good teachers
like that in the rural schools. Those kids weren't
handicapped in education. They didn't learn
philosophy; they didn't get music; they didn't get a
lot of things, but they got a basic education, a
factual education, and they got a good education.

Never heard it mentioned from anybody.
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Miss Carson:

Sounds like it, as much as they had to know by the
time they got out of school.

Mr. Gallion:

They had to work. They didn't have much time to
waste when they were in school. They even had to
work at home at nights.

Miss Carson:

They did have homework then?

Mr. Gallion:

They had homework all the time because we had to
keep up with the course of study, especially the
seventh and eighth grade years. By the end of the
six months we had to be up with that course of
study. If you got behind, you could never catch up.
The end of the year was going to catch you. You had
better have all the material covered for those kids
so that they would be ready for their exarrJnations.

Miss Carson:

You didn't take any days off for fun or anything
like that?

Mr. Gallion:

On Friday afternoons we usually tried to take a
little time after recess, over the last half hour or
so. We'd often have spelling bees. Kids liked to
spell. We'd choose up sides and stand one bunch up
against the wall. I'd pronounce words, easy words
for the little kids and clear on up to the eighth
graders, and see which side could win. Then we'd
have cyphering matches. They would go to the board,
and I'd give them addition problems. The person
that won got to choose the kind of problem for the
next contestant that came up from the other side.
They might choose division; they might choose an
area of a sphere; they might choose square root, or
they might choose whatever they wanted to challenge
that person. We'd have geography sometimes, and
they'd pick out the capital of the countries and
challenge each other to name the capital of the
country from a geography book. The team questioning
could look at their books, and the other team had to
close their books to answer the question about the
latitude that some country was in, or some little
far off country that nobody had ever heard about.
They picked it up, and those kids were pretty sharp
on that stuff.

Miss Carson:

They would have to be.

Mr. Gallion:

They had to be because all that was good training
for their test. Usually, our fun ti::-,es like that
had some kind of curricular development.
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Miss Carson:

What about vacations?

Did they have any?

Mr. Gallion:

We had the usual vacations, Thanksgiving and a week
at Christmas.

Miss Carson:

They got a week?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes. Three days at Thanksgiving and a couple days
at Easter. Just the usual vacations I would say.

Miss Carson:

What if they had to miss school?
often?

Mr. Gallion:

They didn't miss unless they had to.
older kids.

Miss Carson:

Would they have to stay home and farm or anything?

Mr. Gallion:

No, for the eighth grade boy that was one reason why
he was behind. He had to help with the farming when
he was down in the fifth, sixth, and seventh grade.
Sometimes he missed. When he was in the eighth
grade that year, he didn't miss very much, just a
time a two, because he wanted to get through. He
was sixteen years old, and he wanted to get through
those examinations, and so he was pretty regular.

Miss Carson:

Did you keep attendance on all the kids?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes. Tardiness and all that kind of thing. You
made out report cards once a month, and on that
report card was a percentage that we gave on monthly
tests. I usually gave a test every two weeks to
everybody and averaged the grades. Then again at
the end of the month. Those made up, not only the
daily grade, but the monthly grade.

Miss Carson:

You would give these tests?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, I gave those tests every two weeks, and they
were graded on a percentage basis.

Miss Carson:

Would they be oral tests?

Mr. Gallion:

No, everything was written because you had to grade
them by the percentage. It was just percentage.
What was right was right, and what was wrong was
wrong.

Miss Carson:

You would just ask the question and they would write
the answer on a tablet or something?

Did they miss very
Especially the
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Mr. Gallion:

I would usually write the test on the board, the
blackboard. They would write the answer on their
paper. It was an all-written test. Their grade
card was made up from daily grades. I took daily
grades too. Those two tests every two weeks and the
monthly test made up their grade card for the month.
They knew right along what kind of grades they were
making. They knew whether they were making passing
grades or falling behind.

Miss Carson:

Did you have a lot of papers to grade at home?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, you had papers all the time because every day
you had that whole group. I had twenty-one kids,
and I had to review those all the time. Especially
in the arithmetic and spelling books, we wrote our
answers in the book. That was a common book for
everybody. You had to go through and check all
those words. The conjugation and the diagraming had
to be written work so there were worlds of papers to
grade.

Miss Carson:

It probably helped having a car, instead of a horse,
if you were going to have to haul all those papers
home of an evening.

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes. When on the horse, I had a briefcase that
was really full every night.

Miss Carson:

When the district superintendent came, did he
critique you or give you an evaluation?

Mr. Gallion:

He always did after his visit and after all the kids
went home. He usually stayed for a half hour or so
and talked over the day. He was usually really
encouraging. I don't remember that I ever got any
sharp criticism from him. If he had any suggestion,
he would make it. He usually asked what he could do
to help you.

Miss Carson:

Did you have any answers for him?
of things you did need?

Mr. Gallion:

That was a long time ago, Susan, and I don't
remember those conversations.

Miss Carson:

Did they have school supplies? Was there chalk and
books for you and all those kinds of things?

Mr. Gallion:

Nothing was furnished. The only library we had were
a few books left over from the teachers who had

Were there a lot

21
brought them, or a few story books that some of the
families had turned in. We didn't have a library.
We just had a shelf on one side of the room that had
a few little books on it. The kids didn't have time
to read them. They could check them out and take
them home, but we didn't have much of a library.
The board furnished the chalk and erasers for the
blackboards, and that's about all that was furnished
for you. Anything else, you furnished yourself,
Paper, like construction paper, and crayons and so
forth, kids would bring from home.
Miss Carson:

Kids furnished that kind of thing?

Any scissors?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, sometimes. They had scissors. I had three or
four sets in the desk that I'd gathered up anywhere
I could. I don't have any pictures from those days,
and I regret that. The fact is I couldn't afford a
camera. I paid 15 dollars a month for my car and
bought a baseball for the kids to play with. There
wasn't much money left. I didn't even own a camera,
but now I wish I had some pictures from that time.
I don't even have a picture of that old school
building, and I would like to have one. We had an
adventure one day. In the middle of the school day,
four high school kids from my high school came in.
They were playing hooky so they came to visit my
school. They were having a great time. One of them
had driven his dad's car to school that day, and so
they thought that was the day they .should have a
little fun. They played hooky that afternoon and
came to my school to visit. They were a little
disruptive, and I was glad when they left.

Miss Carson:

Were the kids a little stirred up after they had
come to visit? Did they tell them what they were
doing?

Mr. Gallion:

I knew, but they didn't tell the kids.

Miss Carson:

You must have been kind of ornery yourself since
they came to see you when they were out on this
little adventure.

Mr. Gallion:

No. No. I wasn't like that, Susan.
too well.

Miss Carson:

What other little things do you remember about the
kids and things that happened during the course of
the year?

You know me
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Mr. Gallion:

Golly, it's been so long. I remember that north of
the school there was a long fence. There was a
large bunch of grass, weeds, and brush built up,
'til I suppose that it was 10 feet high. I was
working on some papers during the noon hour, and
after lunch I got up and went outside. The eighth
grade boy and one of the other boys was taking the
little first grade boy. One had his hands and one
had his feet. They'd swing him back and forth, and
they'd toss him on that pile of grass. They'd throw
him up in the air about eight feet high, and he'd
land in that pile of grass and weeds. He was having
a heck of a time. He thought that was the most fun.
He'd crawl out and come running back again for them
to throw him over those weeds. I didn't think that
was quite appropriate so we had to stop that. The
last day of school we had a big school dinner, and
all the parents brought in dinner. That was the
only time that I didn't have to go to all the board
members to get my voucher signed.

Miss Carson:

They were all there?

Mr. Gallion:

They came to the dinner and signed the voucher
there. I didn't have to run them down out at their
farms, which was a relief.

Miss Carson:

Did they ever drop in during the year?

Mr. Gallion:

No, I never did have a parent that visited me
through the year.

Miss Carson:

Or any of the board members?

Mr. Gallion:

None of the board members.

Miss Carson:

Did you just assume, unless you heard otherwise,
that you were doing okay and that there weren't any
problems?

Mr. Gallion:

I'm sure that there was community talk of some
people who didn't like everything that I did, but I
didn't hear it. At the end of the year I resigned.
I sold my little roadster for 125 dollars, and that
was enough money so that I could go to college that
fall. My main objective was to get to college
because I wanted to go to college. I sold my car,
and the next year I went to college for a year and a
half. I didn't plan on teaching for a while so I
resigned and didn't take the job again.
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Miss Carson:

Were men teachers more rare than the women one-room
school teachers?

Mr. Gallion:

I expect, yes. There were more women school
teachers. My oldest sister was teaching. She had
been teaching for two years, and she taught that
year, and she taught several years afterward. I had
four cousins. All of them were women who taught
school. There were more women teachers than men
teachers.

Miss Carson:

Do you think they handled their classroom and their
school any differently than the men did?

Mr. Gallion:

I don't know that I ever visited one of the women
teachers. I had women teachers in the grade school
that I attended. I graduated under one. She
handled us very, very well. There was no foolishness in her classroom. I would say they were
probably about the same. They handled their school
very well. Some of them were fine teachers. ~here
were a few that had trouble and weren't able to
handle their classes, but usually they just taught a
year or two. Mostly, they were some real fine
teachers.

Miss Carson:

Do you remember any ornery little things that the
kids did during the course of the year?

Mr. Gallion:

Not really, Susan, it's been so long.
reme~ber.

Miss Carson:

You went to college. Do you know what happened to
any of those kids that you had in that one room
school?

Mr. Gallion:

I really didn't follow any of them, and most of them
got married and settled down in the community. Most
of them ended up on farms. Three of them left the
community, and I lost track of them. Most of them
became community people, back on farms or married.

Miss Carson:

Did any of them go on to high school?

Mr. Gallion:

I don't think that any of those people went to high
school.

Miss Carson:

They just went to the eighth grade?

Mr. Gallion:

And that was it.

I just can't

Do you know?
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Miss Carson:

They went back home?

Mr. Gallion:

It wasn't too common for poor people that far out to
go to college. Out of my own grade school class
about six of us went on to high school. There were
twenty-five of us in the high school class. Out of
that bunch, there were eight that went on to
college, and that was a pretty high number at that
time.

Miss Carson:

Do you have any idea whatever became of that little
school?

Mr. Gallion:

It continued to run for about ten or twelve years,
then it just ran out of students, and it was closed.
About that time, I think about 1932, the Consolidation Act was passed in Kansas and most of those
people went into some consolidation. Some of them
came into Hunter; some of them went to Tipton, and
some of them went to Lucas. That district was
divided in several directions. The schoolhouse
wasn't used anymore. It stood there for a period of
time, and the community used it as a community
center, especially for elections. finally, it was
moved out and probably ended up as somebody's
haybarn.

Miss Carson:

You never got the brass bell that hung in the bell
tower?

Mr. Gallion:

No, I don't know what happened to the brass bell.
But I loved that old brass bell. It had such a
pretty tone.

Miss Carson:

How far away do you think they could hear it? How
far did some of the kids have to come to go to
school?

Mr. Gallion:

A lot of them were three, four, five miles away. I
expect that the furthest one was about five miles
away. On a clear day you could hear it four or five
miles. Most of them lived within two or three
miles, and they could hear it depending on the day.
On a stormy, windy day you couldn't hear it very
far.

Miss Carson:

Did most of the kids ride horses or walk?

Mr. Gallion:

About all of them walked except those that had four
or five miles to come. Some of them drove a pony
and a buggy, and some of the rest rode horses, two
or three on same horse. Two of them in the same
family.
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Miss Carson:

Like car pooling?

Let's all get on one horse!

Mr. Gallion:

Yes.

Miss Carson:

Would they have to bring feed or anything for the
horses or was that already out in the barn?

Mr. Gallion:

No, usually some farmer would bring in some hay and
stack it up in the barn so that there was feed.

Miss Carson:

And water?

Mr. Gallion:

No, if the horses got any water, we usually took a
bucket of water out for them at the noon hour. If
you had a horse out there, you had to look after
him.

Miss Carson:

It was yours to do.

Mr. Gallion:

Yes.

Miss Carson:

Did any kids move in during the year?

Mr. Gallion:

No.

Miss Carson:

Nobody moved away?

Mr. Gallion:

Nobody move away during the year.

Miss Carson:

Was that pretty much typical, that people stayed?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, not much movement. Most of the families were
pretty settled. People, you know, didn't move
around very much.

Miss Carson:

How much did all this cost, when they had to buy the
books and everything to go to school? Do you have
any idea how much it cost each family?

Mr. Gallion:

Of course, each level was different. A first grader
probably cost a dollar and a half. An eighth grader
had a spelling book. That would have been sixtyfive cents. Arithmetic-maybe seventy-five or eighty
cents. The geography book would be the most
expensive. It maybe cost a dollar, a dollar and ten
cents or something like that. I suppose all of his
books together, an eighth grader might have to spend
three dollars and a half, something like that for
books. Most of them didn't buy new books. They
bought secondhand books. Some of them couldn't
spend that much money.

Nobody moved in?
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Miss Carson:

And then they kept them in the family?

Mr. Gallion:

They kept them in the family and passed them on.
Until the five years, of course. At the end of the
five years the textbook changed. Then everybody
would holler their heads off because they had to buy
new textbooks, and that was expensive.

Miss Carson:

So the school didn't provide any of that kind of
thing?

Mr. Gallion:

School didn't provide any of them.

Miss Carson:

Did the community pay to build that school?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, the schools were built by bonds. The district
would issue bonds. Then,the state board of
education bought the bonds from the school district.
The bonds were usually about two and a half to three
percent interest until the district paid them off
through their tax sources, so much each year until
they were paid off.

Miss Carson:

How old was your school?
time?

Mr. Gallion:

It was about, I suppose, around ten years old at the
time that I taught there. It was, maybe, there
another eight to ten years.

Miss Carson:

And it was built for the purpose of being a school?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes.

Miss Carson:

How big was the district?

Mr. Gallion:

I think sixteen miles square. Under the township
law the geographic township county was thirty miles
by thirty miles. That was divided into thirty-six
townships. Each township provided at least one
school. This would have been about six square miles
a township. The school district was usually about
the size of the township. I think that was about
the size of this district.

Miss Carson:

Not very far away from you there was another little
one-room school?

Mr. Gallion:

There was another school. About another ten, twelve
miles away, or something like that.

Had it been there a long

It was just a schoolhouse.
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Miss Carson:

If these kids had wanted to go to high school, where
would they have had to have gone-if they wanted to
go on?

Mr. Gallion:

They would have come to Hunter, which is about, from
the schoolhouse, five miles. They could have gone
to Tipton which would have been about ten miles from
them, or Lucas, which would have been ten miles or
so from them.

Miss Carson:

Did you have graduation?

Mr. Gallion:

No. There was a county graduation after the eighth
graders had passed the county examination. The
county held a graduation service at the county seat
for them. They could go to that if they wanted to.
Many of them did, but then a lot of them didn't;
then their diploma was just sent to them.

Miss Carson:

Did the two you had go to the graduation service?

Mr. Gallion:

I don't think that either one of them went.

Miss Carson:

Did you, when you were graduating from eighth grade?

Mr. Gallion:

No, we had a little service because our school was a
consolidated school there in Hunter. We had two
rooms, a big school, so we had a little service of
our own.

Miss Carson:

Did you have any programs during the year when you
were teaching?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, we had a little Thanksgiving program and a
little Christmas program. The parents came to it.

Miss Carson:

What did you do?

Mr. Gallion:

We sang a few sangs, and I think we had a little
drama, dramatic presentation. We had pilgrims and
Indians.

Miss Carson:

Did you write it up?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, I just kind of made it up among ourselves.
This one little girl, we were talking about the
Indians. We were getting ready for the Thanksgiving
program, and we were writing a little theme about
the Indians and trying to pick up same things that
we could dramatize. We talked about the Indians,
how they made their canoes and how they wculd shoot
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the rapids as their means of transportation and so
forth. This little girl talked in her paper about
how the Indians in their canoes shot the rapids and
how they ate the meat and used the hides for
clothing.
Miss Carson:

So did you add that to your program?

Mr. Gallion:

I don't remember that we had that in the program.
Anyhow, when we were getting ready for the Thanksgiving program, that happened.

Miss Carson:

Did most all the parents come to your little
Thanksgiving program?

Mr. Gallion:

There were some families that never went anywhere.
We had maybe eight or ten people that came in. We
always had it in the afternoon during that last
period of school. We had school all day, and after
recess, we'd have a little program.

Miss Carson:

Did you have any music?

Mr. Gallion:

No.

Miss Carson:

Just sang?

Mr. Gallion:

We just sang.

Miss Carson:

Had you practiced?

Mr. Gallion:

We practiced when we could. I'm not very musical,
and I'm sure that the melodies weren't all that
great, but we did have programs.

Miss Carson:

How about at Christmas?

Mr. Gallion:

Most of it was kids that recited, gave little verses
and made little presentations, each one of them
individually, then a two or three student program.

Miss Carson:

Did they think that was fun?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes, the kids enjoyed it. At Christmas time it
was a little more exciting with angels and the
Christ child story and things of that kind.

Miss Carson:

Did you have costumes?

Did anybody play a guitar?
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Mr. Gallion:

After a fashion. What we could throw together.
Nothing lavish at all. We didn't try to be too
fancy, just a little something for the kids to do.

Miss Carson:

Did they bring things from home?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, all that came from home. Mothers would help
make some little angel costumes. We had some angel
wings and a crown or two, and maybe a wise man cape
and a few things like that.

Miss Carson:

Had they done that every year or was it something
you thought would be fun to do and so you did it?

Mr. Gallion:

I don't know that they'd done it before. I don't
think that the kids had ever done it before, these
particular kids. Anyway, they thought it was fun.

Miss Carson:

Do you think they enjoyed having you for their
teacher?

Mr. Gallion:

Gosh, I don't know. They were good kids, and we had
a good relationship, and they were a lot of fun. I
enjoyed them, and I think, yes, they enjoyed me
because I got out and played with them a lot. I was
a kid too. we played together, especially during
recess at noons. We had a good relationship. We
had lots to laugh and talk about. We had fun.

Miss Carson:

Did they call you Mr. Gallion?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, Mr. Gallion.

Miss Carson:

They all did?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes.

Miss Carson:

Did you call them by their first names?

Mr. Gallion:

Always.

Miss Carson:

Did the community think there was a particular
standard that you should live by because you were a
teacher?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes. Oh, yes. No teacher dare step over that
standard. It was very, very strict. You didn't go
to dances. You didn't smoke. You were very careful
about the company you kept and all that kind of
thing. It was very strict. And a teacher should
not in any way bring attention to themselves or they
could be criticized morally. It was just curtains
right now, even during the year.
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Miss Carson:

Even if it was during the course of the year?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, yes, it was.

Miss Carson:

Do you know anyone who got dismissed because of
their behavior?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes.

Miss Carson:

What had they done?

Mr. Gallion:

A

Miss Carson:

And they let her go? When they let people go did
they compensate them or anything for the rest of the
year?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, no.

Miss Carson:

That was it?

Mr. Gallion:

When you were out, you were out. You didn't have
any recourse. You didn't have any hearing. You
didn't have anything.

Miss Carson:

You were just gone?

Mr. Gallion:

They just said, "Sorry, we can't use you."

Miss Carson:

Did they have any trouble finding replacements?

Mr. Gallion:

Usually. In this case someone, a parent in the
community, finished out the year. They weren't
teachers, but they held school for the rest of the
year.

Miss Carson:

So you stayed home a lot then?

Mr. Gallion:

Well, you stayed home to grade papers anyway. Then,
on your weekends you did pretty much what you wanted
to do. But it was never any problem with me. I
didn't drink. I didn't smoke. I didn't carouse
much. It didn't fit in my life-style so it was
never any problem for me.

Miss Carson:

Were you expected to be in church every Sunday?

Mr. Gallion:

No, that wasn't a matter of any consideration.

The standard was very strict.

young girl went to a dance. I don't know anything
about her conduct at the dance, but that was all it
took.
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Miss Carson:

Did you sign a contract with them or did they just
say, "Why don't you start in a couple of weeks," and
you said, "Okay," and they said what they would pay
you?

Mr. Gallion:

No, I didn't have a contract.

Miss Carson:

No contract?

Mr. Gallion:

Some districts did issue contracts, but I didn't
have a contract.

Miss Carson:

Did you feel like they were always fair?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, they did what they said they would do. They
paid me 55 dollars a month, and that's all they did.

Miss Carson:

You had to hunt them down to get that.

Mr. Gallion:

If I could find them.

Miss Carson:

If you could find them, you could get 55 dollars a
month.

Mr. Gallion:

That's right.

Miss Carson:

Do you think that even though you didn't have lots
of years of schooling to prepare you to teach that
you were as prepared and did just as good a job as
if you would have had lots of education before going
into that classroom?

Mr. Gallion:

Oh, no, Susan. I'm sure that I could have gone back
several years later and done a much better job.

Miss Carson:

Do you think so?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, but we learned as we went along, ! learned
more that year than I ever learned in all the other
years of teaching or teacher training or anything
else. There was never any teacher method course or
teacher training course that ever approached what I
learned about teaching that year. I wouldn't give
it up for the world. It was a wonderful experience,
and I think that kind of experience set a background
for me for all the years that I taught because it
gave me a fundamental concept of what factual
education ought to consist of, what a child ought to
know by the end of the year. I suppose that if I
had a philosophy of education down through all the
years that I taught since that time, it's been to
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try to bring teachers to an understanding that that
teacher, when they went into a classroom, ought to
know before they go before a class what they expect
of that class and what they are going to do, Not
the first day, but what they expect for that term.
They ought to know what their course consists of and
what they are going to accomplish during a year,
whether it is a course in physics, or whether it is
a course in algebra, or whatever the course should
be. They ought to have either, preferably in
writing, a definite philosophy and a definite
outline of what their course is and what they expect
the students to accomplish once they have completed
their course of study for that year. I think that
so many teachers do fail because they start the year
without any concept actually of where they expect to
be at the end of the year with that class. More
than anything else, that's what I learned that year.
Miss Carson:

You think that having that prescribed curriculum was
helpful?

Mr. Gallion:

I think that the prescribed curriculum, and even
those old state adopted textbooks, they were
factual; they were demanding. Those state
examinations, they put you right under the gun to
accomplish. You had no choice. You either did it
or you didn't do it. I think that it was a
discipline of training that perhaps has been lost
down along the way.

Miss Carson:

You knew pretty much what the kids were going to be
asked to do when they got to that exam?

Mr. Gallion:

That's right.

Miss Carson:

There were no surprises.
questions were either?

Mr. Gallion:

No, you didn't know the questions.

Miss Carson:

Did they change the test every year?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes.

Miss Carson:

I mean the same goals, but different questions?

Mr. Gallion:

The same field.

Miss Carson:

Right.

You didn't know what the

Never the same.

Who made up the test?

Do you have any idea?
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Mr. Gallion:

Those were made by a staff of people at the state
level. They were giving those same examinations all
over the state. They were kept under lock and key.
Those envelopes were sealed, and when you came to
the test center, usually three teachers or four at
the test center where the kids came in to get ready
for the test that morning, that envelope came to
them. Usually it was delivered the night before to
somebody from the county superintendent's office.
That seal was not to be broken. The next morning,
when they got ready for the test, those examiners
signed that the seal had not been broken, and then
they opened it in front of the kids, and that's the
first time anybody saw those examination questions.

Miss Carson:

Then were they sealed back up and sent to the state
to be graded?

Mr. Gallion:

Then they were sealed back up with the kids' papers.
They didn't grade them. They were sealed back up,
put in envelopes and sent by mail back to the county
superintendent, and then there was a staff of
graders in the county office that did the grading.

Miss Carson:

Do you remember any of these twenty one kids as
being particularly strong academically?

Mr. Gallion:

Most of them in different areas, yes. This eighth
grade girl was outstanding in grammar. She could
conjugate verbs, and she could conjugate adjectives,
and she could diagram. She could analyze sentences
to perfection.

Miss Carson:

Did you encourage her to go on?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, but she came from a German family that lived
back two miles from the highway or from a road of
any kind. They didn't believe that children needed
education beyond the eighth grade, so she didn't go
anywhere.

Miss Carson:

That's too bad.
school?

Mr. Gallion:

They were nicely dressed. Clean was com.~on. Boys
wore bib overalls, and girls wore straight dresses.
Nothing fancy the dress of the day. They were
always clean and neat, all of them.

Miss Carson:

Did the girls wear pants in the winter when it was
cold and they had to walk to school?

What did most of them wear to
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Mr. Gallion:

No, they wore long hose and the heavy coats, big
heavy coats that came clear down around their
ankles. I'm sure maybe two or three petticoats, but
not slacks or pants or jeans or anything of that
kind.

Miss Carson:

Did they all have overshoes?

Mr. Gallion:

Yes, overshoes that came clear to their knees.
There was always a mess to clean up every night out
in the lobby where their overshoes all sat and
drained off the water, snow, and the mud.

Miss Carson:

Who brought you coal, or when you ran out, did you
have to go get more coal and load it up and bring it
to the school, or did somebody always keep that box
filled?

Mr. Gallion:

No, the clerk of the board, it was his responsibility to see that there was enough coal to keep the
stove going. When I went to get my voucher signed,
if we were low on coal or whatever, I'd tell him
that we were getting short. Usually, when the
weather began to get cold, he'd come and check and
be sure that there was enough coal to go through the
year. He'd go to town in his lumber wagon with a
team of horses and load up that lumber wagon full of
coal, a whole wagon load, and dump it in our coal
bin out behind. He usually brought a load of corn
cobs to start the fire with, to get it going. Corn
cobs started the fire, and the coal kept us warm
through the day.

Miss Carson:

You didn't use logs then at all?

Mr. Gallion:

No.

Miss Carson:

Just always coal.

Mr. Gallion:

No, there wasn't a tree in sight. Looking out my
school you couldn't see a tree in any direction.

Miss Carson:

Is there anything that you want to add to any of
this? I've been looking at the questions, and we
have covered almost everything: Activities and
schools and curriculum and testing and how you got
paid. Would you do it again?

Mr. Gallion:

At my age I'd hate to start out again but, I
wouldn't have missed it for anything, as I told you
awhile ago. I think that it was a wonderful
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experience for me. I think that it was a helpful
background all through the forty-seven years that
I've taught school. I think that there was some
mighty fine education that went on in those rural
schools all over the state of Kansas. I'm sure in
other states, too. Sometimes we look back on the
good old days. They weren't all that good; they
were tough. I'm sure that there were a lot of those
kids that had talents that were never developed, in
art, music, philosophy, and in psychological areas.
They never had opportunities, and I'm sure that they
missed an awful lot in areas of education that they
could have excelled in, science and all areas. They
received a good sound background which pretty well
fitted them for their day and age, and I think that
those old rural schools had their place. They
served their time, and they finally outlived their
day. Now they're history.
Miss Carson:

Thank you for being part of this interview, Mr.
Gallion.

